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you are the king of elephants come with his army, I am not afraid.
My arrow will pierce all mine enemies. Listen, my faithful hounds,
hearken, my valiant dog-officers, Cunmns-red, Striped-red, Sohtarv-
survivor-of-the-litter. Bitch-leader, your master, this mighty hunter
Satya, this possessor of the big bow, your beloved Generalissimo,
thinks that we shall soon find some business for our mighty army this
day. So we must form ourselves into battle-array and march on to
attack the enemy.

Lieutenant Beautiful-brave and Lieutenant Victor-black, the son-
in-law of Bitch-leader, will lead the vanguard. Ensign Dark-ram -
cloud will act as scout and see that the hounds do not march too
close together. White-forepaws, son of a wild-dog and nephew of the
famous Mistress Yellow, is appointed, because of his ability and
bravery, to be the orderly officer for the whole army. Flighty,
flirtatious bitches, who have been divorced from their lawful husbands,
must march together in the centre of the main body, and you, gallant
Female-Lieutenant Shoulder-stripes, I promote to be Captainess, and
I hold you responsible for the discipline of those divorced b:tches.
Dogs over there, youths who are wild and still fiery-tempered and
who are always showing their ivory teeth, you are placed under the
uncle of the hairless Bitch-leader, an importation from Lower Burma,
the Pegu-hound, Captain Victor-red, who is now granted letters-
patent appointing him to be Commander. You will run swiftly to
that hill on our left, usually occupied by eagles. You will hold the
hill at all costs, for it will be the base of our operations, and the
whole army will retreat to it if things should go against us.
Widows, old maids, diseased dogs, mothers with suckling babes,
lame, rheumatic, anaemic dogs must not accompany the army. You
must remain behind here. Your duty is to guard our huts, and watch
the entrances to our kitchen and our dining rooms. See that no
stranger breaks in here to steal our treasures, to wit, our cooking
utensils, our cooked rice, that half-baked rabbit's leg, and half-
consumed wing of chicken, Dog Sapphire, Dog Like-a-cat, though
Did, do not forget your past glories and past experience in wars.
You will please see that discipline and ordered life remain unimpaired
n my absence, and guard you well my hut. March on, dogs, to
Dattle and to victory.                                                             [Exeunt.}